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“This I8 our rineh” sho explalned.
“All the mendow In alght belongs to
TR i

The young sasterner looked about in
atonlahmant, Not a treo bigger than
Wi thumb gave shade. The gate of
e ontile corrnl stood but o few feat
from (he kitehen door, and rusty beef
Dhones, bienching skolls and scraps of
wan driod bides lUttered the ground or
hung upon the feuce, Bxterdoply the
Jow cnbin made a drab, dopressing ple-
turn, but an he allghted, npon Berea’s
fuvitation, and eéntered the hotwe he
Wil met by a sweet faced, brown hale.
ol llttle woman, In 8 neat gown,
‘whoss beariog wis pol In the |east
Awkward or embarrassed.

“Phis ta Mr, Norcross, (he toueist 1
told you aboot," exploined Borrie.

Birs. McFurlane extended ber small
hited with refendly Impulse. "U'm vory
gind to meet you, sir. Are you golug
1o spend some time at the mill¥"

“I don't know. 1 have a letter to
Mr. Medker from a friend of mine who
ﬁe'“‘ with him Iast yoor—a Mr. Sut-

"My, Butler! Oh, we know bim vory
woll.  'Won't you sit down?”

The interfor of the bouss was not
only well kept, but presoated many
evidences of réfilnement. A mochanlonl

oo stood againat the log wall, and

kn and magarives, dog eured with
Wae, ltitered the table, aad Norcross,
foollng the force of Nash's half ex.
pressed exfticlam of hin "mperior,” lis
fened fntently 1o Mrs, MoFarlane's
npologles for the condition of the farm.
yard,

~ Well,” nald Becen sharply, “If we'ro
to rdagh Uncle Joo's for dinner we'd
Dbotter be weratching the bille™  And
10 hor mothor she ndded, “Ill pull in
Aot dnrk.”

The mother offered o objection to
Lioe daughter's plan, and the young peo-
ple rode off fogother direetly towanl
the high peaks to the enst.

CHAPTER 1il,
A Farester’s Beoret.

HE teall, bhardly wors then a
wood road, grew wilder and
longier in they elimbod.  Catile
Fed on the hilsides ln soetterad

bands ke olk. Hero and there a smali
onbilin stood on thy baok of n stream,
HuL for the most part the Leall mounted
the llgh sopes in perfect solltude,

The gitl talked oasily and lelsurely,
reading e brandy of e eanchiers, ro
voullng tho nuwmber of catble they own:

I, quite as a young Farmer would
?uw doye,  Blue goemed npl to be ww-
shrenased in the slightesl degree by
thia toot that she was guiding o strange
mpn over a lonely rond apd gave no
GUEW N Algn of specld] nterest tn hilm
thl whe suddonly turigd to nak, “What
Klnd of o sticker—~] mean a raincoat-
did you bring "

- He looked bauk, “I don't helleve 1
brofight any, Vve a leather shooting
dnekiot, bowaver"

Bl sbicugged hee sbonidens and look-
off up 8t the skr. “Wa're In for w
wlorm.  You'd onght ‘o bave o sllcker,
no fancy ‘majucout,’ but g roil old fash.
joned cow punchers ollskia, They
sudko & business of shedding rin”

Sheo rode on for & few minutes u al.
fenee, As IF disguated with his Tolly,
bt sho wos really warcylog  about
Wm,  "Poor chup!™ abe asid o her
woll.  “He can't stand i chlll. 1 ought
t0 huve thonght of bis slickor mysalf.
He% holploss as o baby"

[They werve climbilug fast now, wind:
log upwand along the bauk of a
siream, avd tha aky had grown sl
donly gray, and the wooldland pith
wag ek anld cdill The mounining
were tot less benuthful, but they were
dectdedly tesw nmlable, and the youth
alilversd, cuming un appreboisive eye
it the (hlckenlng cloudi

Boran pervelved somathing of his dis
oy mod, drawipg retn, dismonpisl
Behind her midle wia a tlghtly rolled
Gunitle whiol, belug untted ubd shaken
owl proved to be 8 horsetoan's mine
proof ollukin coar, “uL this on!" whe
wommnbdod.

“Oh, w0," La proteited
Four cont.”

“You you canl You mustl Don't you
worey abotit we. ' ossdl to weather
fPutl thin on over your Juciet aul all,

Ul meed It Huly won't hurt me,
wiil Just about Autal you.”

“1 can't take

" "You've got to be all made
pew,” she replisd tolerantly,
have :n:r and you'll be able o

Remounting, abe agnin fed t
with cligery cry. The faln came
ing down ln @tful, misty streams, bu
she merely pulied the rim of her som-
brero cluser over hér eyes and rode
stendily on, whille he followed, pluaged
In gloom ns cold amd gray as the
storm.

“These mountala showers don't last
fong,” the giel called buck, her face
shilning like a rose. “Wa'll get the sun
In a few minutes” g

And so It turned out. 1o less than
an liour they rode lnto the warm liglt
agnln, and I splte of himself Noreroas
returned ber smile, though be sald: “1
feel lke a #elish fool. You are
sonked.”

"l pever take cold,” she returned.
“'m used to all klods of weather.
Don't you bother about me."

Topplug a low divide, the youth
caught n gllmpse of the moke to the
southeast, which took bis breath.
“Ten't that soperb?’ Lo exclulmed
“It's ltke the shinlng roof of the
world "

"Yos, that's the Contlnental divide,"
e confirmed cannnlly, but the lyvical
note which bLe struck sgain resched
ber beart. The men sle knew bad so
faw words for the Denutiful in lfe
8he wondered whether tuls man's il
pess hiad glven him this rellnsiment or
whotber It was npative to his kind
“I'm glad he took my coat,” wns her
thouglit.

Hbe pusbied on down tle slope, rid-
lig hard, but 1L was nearly 2 0'clock
whaen they drew np ut Meeker's bhouse,
which was a long, low, stope strue-
ture bullt aloug the porth slde of the
rond.  The place woas distingulshed
not merely by Its masonry, but also
by Its plcket fence, which had once
been whitewnshed. Farm wagons of
varlous degrees of decay stood by the
gate, and In the barnyand plows aud
harrows—deaply burled by the weeds—
were rusting forlornly away. A little
tarther up the steeam the tall pipe of
A niwmlill fose nbave the fm
A pack &f doga of all siges and slgns
csame clamoring to thoe fence, followed

"I don't feal right in leaving you hare,
who said at last, .

by a big, slovenly dressed, red beard:
1 tan of alxty or thereabouts,

“Hello, Uncly Joe!" called the giel in
offtinnil Boylsh  fashlon,  “How are
you todagt

“Howdy, alvh," snswered Meoker
genvoly, “Whet brings you up bere
thls tlet

Hhe ladghed. “Hore's n hoardor who
wants to learn how to ralse cattle”

Meokor's fuce Hghtened, "1 reckon
you're Mre. Noreross! P glad to see
yo. Ldght off and make yourself
bome.  Tur your horses Into the cor
L The boys will feed ‘em.”

Without ceremony Meeker led his
guedts directly [nto the dining room,
u long nud rather nafrew room, where-
In n woman and six or seveu tough-
Ay dressed young wen were sltting at
A rodely appelated tabla,

“Karth and seast” sxcinfmed Mow
Mudker. "Hoere's Dercie, and 111 bet
Ihat's Sutler's friend, our boarder,”

“Himt along there, boys, nud glve
the company & chance,” alie command:
ol shacply, “Oor duper's turrible fate
fliy.™

The boys—they were o reality full
grown cobi of plghitesn or tweanty—
At A they were Bid with much nolse,
challing DBerrle with blunt humor,

Meekor read Butlor's lotter, which
Norcross had bhapded bln, and, after
elibeention, remuried: “All right, we'll
do the best we can for you, Mr, Ko
cross, but we baven's any fancy mocom-
modations'

“He don't expoct mny,” replled Bor
e “What he nosds 19 & little rough-
Ing e

Tlls dlaltke Berrle pefcelved In soma
degree, aud to Frank she privately
sald: “Now, you fellows bave got to
trest Mr, Norerows right. He's been
very sleke”™

Frank maliciously grinned, “Ob, we'll
traat him right. We won't do a thing
to himi™

“Now, Frank"” she warned, “If you
fry any of your fricks on bLim you'll
hear from e

*Why all this worry on your part?
be nslked keeuly, “How long sioce you
found bim?*

The girl nerself did wot understand
the vitil and almost padaful ioterest
whieh this young men had roused ia
ber, He wus both ehlld apd pogt to her,
nnid as she watiled bim trylng to make
friends with the men, her Indignation
rose against their olownish ofishneas,

Y1 don't feel right In leaving yoo
hire,” abe sald at last, “but I must be
rldin'"  And while Mecker onlered
her horse brought out she walked to
the gute with Norcross ot her side

"I'm tremendously obiliged to you,"
he sald, and his volce was vibrant
“You have been most kind, How can
I repny you?'

“Oh, that'a all right,” she replied, (o
true western fashion. *1 waoled to
see the folks up here, anyhow, This
13 no Jatnt at all for we”  And, look-
Ing at her powerfdl Agure nod leeling
the traplike grip of Ler cloch band, he
knew she spoke the truth,

And #o ahe rode awny, leaving her

ward to sdjust himself to his new and
strunge surroundings ss best he could,
aud with her golng the whole valley
darkened for the convilescent

It wus soon apparent to the edstern
observer that the entire male popula-
tlon for thirty miles around not only
knew McParfune's giel, but that every
unmarrled man—and some who were
both hosbands nnd fathers—kept a
deeply Interested eye upon her daily
motion, and certnin shomeless ones
openly bousted among thelr fellows of
thelr fntentlon to win her favor, while
the shy ones reveled in secrst exulta-!
tlan over every chante meeling with
ber, Bhe wan the tople of every ltm-
ber ommp and the sbining tore of ev.
ery dapce to which the ranch hands
often rode over long and lonely tralls,

Part of this Intense Interost waa due,
nsturally, to the senrcity of desirable
women, but a larger part waas called
otit by Berea's frank fresdom of man-
ner. Her ready comaraderle wan taken
for cnrelpssness, and the candld grip
of her hand wus often misunderitood,
atd yet most of the wen respectad her,
und soma fearsd her. After hor avow-
ed cholve of Cliford Belden they all
kept sloof, for he waa hot lempered
and formidably swift to avengoe an in.
sult,

At the end of a week Norcross found
hiimself restiess and discontented with
ths Moeekers, He was tived of ‘fshing,
tired of the old man's eudless argo-
wetits and tred of the vulgar cow-
hands. The men around the mill did
not Interest Lim, and thelr Baturday
night spree at the saloon dlsgusted
m, The one parmon who plgued his
curlosity wns Landon, the mnger, who
whs statloned pot far sway and who
could be seen ocehslopally viding by
on n handsome black horse.  There
was somethiing {n his bearing, In his
neit and serviceabls drab  uniform,
whith atteacted the convalescent, and
on Sunday morning he decldod to ven.
ture & call, although Frank Moeker
Lad st the ranger wis 4 “gronch.”

His cabin, o neat log structure, stoml
Jjust above the road on a huge natural
terruceé of gmamy bowldets, and the
tag which Huttered fromn u tall staff
bofore It could be seen for severm
uillgs, the Dright sign of federal con
tral, the symbol of Iaw and order; Just
as the saloon and the mill were Algns
of lawless vice and destructive greod.
Avoutid the door fHowers bloomed and
Kittans played.

The cabin's Interior pleased Wayiana
wlpost ps much ue the garden, It
wis bullt of ploe logs veatly auntehed
nod hewed on one side.

The runger, spurced and boelted, with
Bl culs turped back, was pounding
the typewriter when Wayland appear-
wl ot the open door, but be rese with
grave courtesy. “Come lu" he sald,
und e volee ind o plensant intection,

“I'm |uterrupting.”

“Nothlug serlous; just a letter. There's
no Burey, o always glad of an ex-
cuse (0 rest from this Job™ He wan
at oo Keenly luteresled In Lis visltor,
for e percelved o hlin the gentiemnn
and, of conrse, tha allen

Waylnod, with something of the feel-
lng of a clvilan reporting to an officer,
explalued hils presence in the nelghbor
hoosd

“I'vg beard of you" responded the
moger, “aud Uve been boplug you'd
look In on ma The supervikers daugh:
tor haw Just written we (o look after
you, She sald you werm nol very
well"

Agaln Wayland protested that e was
wot n conmumpiive, ouly o stadent who
neaded wountaln alr, but he sdded, “Tt
b very Kind of Migs MeFuriane to
think of we."

“Ob, she thinks of everybadyl™ the
young fellow declured. “She's one of
the mwost unsellldh creatures lo the
world™

Something Im the musie of this
apeech, and sowething o the look of
the mauger's eyes, caused Wayland to

mlil 1s niso on desded land, and togetls

er they are a plagune spot. U'm thel

enemy, and they kuow It, nnd they've

to burn me out. Of course

they won't do that, but they're ready
to play any kind of trick on me”

“1 con well betleve that, for I am

getting my share of practical jokes -tJ

Mecker's”

“They're not a bad lot over there— |

only Just rowdy. 1 suppose they're
nitinting. you." sald Laudon.

Y1 didn't come out Lere to be & cow-
box," responded Norervss, “but Frank
Meoker seems to be nntlous to show
me all the good old cowboy courtesles.
On Monday be slipped a burr under
my borse's saddle, and T came near to
baving my oeck broken. Then he or
sotue one elde concealed n frog In my
bed and -fouled my Loir brushes, In
fuct, 1 go to sleep each night In expec-
tation of some new attack, but the alr
und the ridlng are dolng me a great
deal of good, and so I stay.”

Thereafter Wayland spent nearly ev-
ery day with the ranger, either tn his
cabin or riding the trall, nnd durlng
these hours confidence grew untl at
Inst Landon confessed that his unrest
nrose from his rejection by Berrle.

“She was pot to binme. sbhe's so
kind and free with every one | thonght
I bad a chance. 1 was covcelled

enough to feel sorry for the other fel.
lows, and now 1 ean't even feel sorry
for myself. I'm just dezed and hang-
Ing to the ropes, Ble was mighty
gentle about I You know how suuny
ber face ls.  Well, she just got grave
and kind o' falot voleed and sald— O,
you know what she sald! She let me
know there was another man. [ dido't
nak ler who, and when I found out 1
lost my grip entirely. At first 1
though I'd reaign and get out of the
country, but' L eouldn't do it. 1 can't
yet. The chance of seeing ber—of
hearing from her once in awhile—she
never wriles exeept on buslness for
her father, but—you'll laugh—1 can't
see ber signature without a tremor.”
He smiled, but his eyos were desper-
ately pad. “Ob, I'm crazy! 1 admit
It. [ didn't know such a thing cowld
happen to me, but it bns”

As Wayland Hstened fo this out-
pouring bhe wondered at the intensity
of the forester's passion. He mar-
voled, too, at Berrle's choice, for there
wis something fine und high In Lan.
don's worship, A college man with a
minlng englyeer's tralning, he should
go high lo the service. “He made the
miatake of belng too precipltate as a
lover,” concluded Warland. “His
forthright cottrtablp ropelled ber”

CHAPTER IV,

A Warning.
EANWHILE his own troubles
Incrensed:  Frank's dlalike
had grown to an Implsh vin-
dictiveuess, and {f the old
man Meeker Lud any kuowledge of

Iis son's deviltries be gave no slgn.

“L don't know why 1 stay,” Way-
land wrote to Derea. *“I'm disgusted
with the men up here—they've all tire-
some except Landon--but [ hate to
slink away, and, besides, the country
fa glovipus. I'd like to come down
and see you this week. May I do so?
Please sond word that I may.”

She did nwot reply, and, wondering
whether she hnd recelved his letter or
not, he mounied bis horse one beautl:
ful morniug snd vode away up the
trafl with a sense of elation, of eager
Joy, with Intent to eall opon ber al
the rmnch a8 be wout by.

Hardly bad he vanlshed among the
plnes when Cilfford Belden rode In
from his ranch on Hat creek and call-
ed at Moeker's tor his matl,

Frank Meeker was in (he office, and
an o both fenred and disitked this big
contemploous young cattleman he set
to work to make him Jenloww

“Yon want to wateh this one lung
boarder of ours,” he wirned, with
grin. “He's been writing to Berrle,
il be's Just gone down to see ber
His highfalutin ways and his flno white
hands have put her on the slant"

“I'm uot worrylng,” retorted Belden.

“You'd better be. 1 was down there
the other day, and It "peared ke she
couldn't talk of anything else but Mr
Norcross, Mre, Norcross, U1l T was sick
of bls name."

An bour later Pelden left the mill
aud set off up the teall bebind Nor
eross, hia face fallen Into stern lines
Frank writhed In dellght. *There goos
O, hot under the collay, chislng Nor

crose  If he fuds out that Berrle Is
tuterestod 1o him ha'll Just sbout wring
that dude's neck.”

Mennwhile Wayland was riding
through the pasa with lghtenlng beart,
lls thovght dwelling on the girl at the
euld of his journey,

A8 be reacliod the MeFarlane raoch
1L soomed (deserted of men, but n falnt
column of smoke rising from the roof
of the kitchen gave evidence of a cook,
and ot s kpock Berrle came to the
door with o boxiah word of frank s
prise and pleasure, She wis ressed
In o bive and white ealleo gown, with
the collar turned I and the sloeves
rolled up. but abe seemed qulte snem-
barrausod, and her ploasure In his com.
Ing quite repuld bum for bis long snd
tiresnime #lde

“I've Leen wondering about you," she
sald,  “U'sa wighty to sed you.
fow do you sinmd 1Y

“You got my lettee?

1

“I've been wondering about youw,” ashe
said,

corrnl 1 wonder how Clr wonld
like thut?" he evilly remarked.

Borea was frankly pleased to see
Wiayland and spoke of the Improve-
ment which bad taken place in him.
*You're Iuokiug fine," she sald as thay
were returnlng to the house. “But
how do you get ob with the boysT"

“Not very well,” he admitted. “They
geem (o hive it In for me. It's a con-
stant fght.” j

Her face grew grave, "1 reckon you
got started wrong,' she said nt Inst
“They'll ke you better when you get
browned up and your clothes get dir-
ty. You're a lttle too fancy for them
just now."

“] don't believe I want any more of
thelr company. What's the use? As
you sny, I've started wrong with them,
nnd 1 don't see uny prospect of getting
right; and, besides, 1 llke the rangérs
better, Landon thinks I might work
{nto the service. 1 wonder If | counld?
It wonld glve me something to do,"

She considered n moment. “Wé'l
think about that. Come into the kitch-
en, I'm cook today, Mother's gone to
town."

The kitchen was clenn and ample,
and the delcions odor of new mnde
bread filled it with cheer. As the girl
restumed her apron Wayland settled
fnto a chalr with a sigh of content.
“I lke this. he sald aloud. *“There's
nothing cowgirl nbout you now; you're
the Anglo-S8axon housewife, You might
be & Michigan or Connecticut girl at
this moment.”

Her cheeks were roddy with the
heat and ber eves Intent on her work,
but she canght enough of his weaning
to be plessed with . “Oh, I have to
take & hand at the pots and pang now
and then. 1 ean't give all my time to
the service, but I'd like to."

He boldly ansonneed bls errand, 1
wiah you'd take me to board, [I'm sure
your cooking would bulld up my stat-
tered system a good denl quicker than
Four aunt's.”

She laughed. bot shook her head.
“You ought to be on the hills riding
hord every day. What you need t5 the
high conntry and the air of the ptnes."

Bhe had read that victims of the
white plague always talk {n this cheer-
ful way about themselves, and she
worked on without replving.

"If T were here—in the vallay—you
and I eould ride together now nnd
then, and you conld show me all the
trafla.  Why not let me come here and
board? 1'm golng to ask your mother
it I may not do a0

“Of coursa you can come here,” she
gnld when she saw he was In earnest
“Mother wiil be glad to have yon, al-
though our mnch lsn't a bit pretty.
Perbaps tather will send you out with
one of the rangers as n Greguand, TN
nik Nim tomight.”

“7 wlal yon wonld. 1 ke these for.
esters—whnt I've seen of them T
wonldn't mind serving under a mon
like Landon. He'a fine”

Upon thls ploasant conference ClIfr
Bolden unexpectedly burst,  Pushing
the door open with a slam, ha con-
fronted Berry with dark and angre
face,

“Why, Clir, where dd you comp
from?' sbe asked, riking In somne con-
fosion,  “1 didu't hene ‘yon ride up”

“Apparently not." he sneeringly an.
swered. "I reckon you were too miuch
oceupiwl”

She tried to laugh away his bilack
mood.  “That's eight, T was. T'm chief
cook todny. Cotw In apd ait down.
Mother's gone to town, and I'm play-
Ing her part,” she oxplained. ignoring
his sullen displensure. “CURY, this |a
Mr, Noreross, who s visiting Uncle
Joe, Mr, Norcross, ghake hands with
Mr, Belden® She made this introdue-
tion with some awkwardness, for hor
lover's fallnre fo even sy “Howdy™
Infermed her that his jealous heart
was aflame, and ahe went on quickly.
“Mr, Noreross dropped In on bis wny
to the postoffice, and T'm eollecting o
snnck for him."

Recognizing Belden's claims upon the
i), Wayland rose. 1 must be golng.
It's & loog ride over the hill.”

“Come

=

Clostng door behind him, Belden
turned npt:: the glrl “What's that
onsumptive ‘dogle’ doing here? He

hr’edtnbanrrmnchnhomwith
sou—too dern much at home!”

8he was prepared for his displeasure,
bat not for words like these, She an-
swered quletly: “He just dropped in
on his way to town, and he's not
dogle!” She resented his tone as well
as his worda

“I'va Leard sbout you taking him
over to Meeker's and Jending him your
only slicker,” be went on, “but I didn't
expeit to find him sittin’ bere llke he
owned you and the place. You're tak-
Ing altogether too much pains with
him. Can't he put his own horse ont?
Do you have to go to the stable with
him? You pever did have any sense
about your actions with men, You've
ull along been too free of your reputn-
tlon, and now I'm going to take care
of It for you. T won't bave you nursin'
this runt any longer!"

She perceived now the full mensure
of his base rage, nnd hor face grew
pale and set. “You're making n per
fect fool of yourself, CHUM" she said,
with portentous calmness.

“Am 17" he nsked,

“You sure are, and you'll see it your-
self by and by, You've no call to get
wire adged about Mr. Norcross. He's
not very strong. He's just getting well
of n long sickness. 1 knmew a chbill
wotld fnlsh him, that's why 1 gave

him my slicker. [t didn’t hurt me,
and muybe It saved his life, I'd do It
ngain If necessary.”

“Bince when did you start a hospital
for eastern (enderfeet?” be sneered,
then lis tone changed to one of down-
rlght commund, *“You want to cut this
all out, 1 tell you! I won't bave any
more of It! The boys up ot the will are
all talkln' about your lnterest in this
little whelp, and I'm getting the brand-
Ing fron from every one 1 meet. Sam
saw you go Into the barn with that
Aude, and that would bave been aull
over the country tomorrow, if 1 hadn't
told him 1'd sew his mouth up if he
sald o word sibout It. Of course 1 don't
think you mean anything by thls cod-
dln'."

“Oh, thank you," she Interrupted,
with flaming, quick, Indignant fury.
“That's mighy nice of you. 1 went to
the barn to show Mr. Norcross where
to stall his borse. 1 didn't know Sam
wis here.”

He sneered: “No, 1 bet you didn't.”

8he fired at this. “Come now! Some-
thing nasty #s {n your mind, Go on!
What have I done? What mokes you
80 hot?"

He began to weaken, “I don’t accuse
you of anything. [-but 1"—

“Yes, you do—In your heart you dis-
Irust me—you just as much ns sald sol"

He wos losing his high alr of com.
::;anul. “Never mind what 1 said, Ber-
r e. |l_

She wag blazsing now. “Buot I 4
wind—l mind # whole lot—I didn':
think it of you." she ndded as she re
allzed his cheapness, hls conrseness.
“L d1dn't suppose sou could even think
such things of me. [ don’t like i"
sha repented, and her tone hurdened,
“and I guess you'd better pull out of
here—for good. 1If yot've fo more
falth n we than that I want you to go
and never come back.”

“You don't mean thut!"

“Yes, I do! You've shown this yel.
low stresk before, and I'm tired of it
This 15 the lmit. I'm done with you."

8he stood between tears and bonumb-
ng avger now, and he was seared.
“Don't say that, Berrle!” he pleaded,
trylng to put his arm about her,

“Keep awny from me!” Ble dashed
his bands aside, *1 hate you. I never
Iwuut to see you aguin!® She ran into

IeF OWN room an p
e ol d slummed the door

Bellden stood for g long time with
his back against the wall, the hent of
is resentment utterly gone, an emply
aching place in his heayt He cullml.
her twlee, but she made o answer,
and so at lust be mounted his horse
aud rode away.

Young Norcross, much aa Lo ndmired
Borrlo, was not seeking to exchange
her favor for her lover's enmity, and
be rode away with an uneasy feeling
of having Iunocently mado trouble for
bimself as well ns for g fine, true henrt.
el girl,

"What a good friendly talk
having" he sald regml;ully. "‘::.r:r::
think she 1s 1o marry that big, scowl.
Ing brute! How conlgd she turn Lau-
dnlr; down for o savage llke that?”

@ Wita Just leaving the out

when Belden came clattering ae.ll;) ?.:S
mine_d his hotse ncross the path and
cgl!u.d out: “See hore, you young skunk!
You're u poor, white lversl tender
foot, und I can't bust you as [ would
& full grown man, but I reckon you
better not ride this trall nny more.'

“Why not? Inquired Wayland

l‘eit!en Blured. “Because 1 tall you
#0. Your sympathy bunting game haa
Just about run into the ground, You've
worked this baby, dodyge about long
enoligh.  You're not so almighty wick
A8 you put up to be, and you'd botter
nun! some other cure for lonesomengsa
or I'll Just about cpave your chest in."

All this wns shockingly plan tulk for
8 dlender young scholnr to |jten to,
hul'mm remalned calm.  “1 think
you're unnecessarily exclted,” he e
marked. “1 have no desire to make
trouble. 'm cousidering Miss Berea,
who is too fine to be worried by uwa™

His tone wag concllinting, and the
Cowman, In spite of himself, respond-
ol to (L “That's why 1 advise you to
FO. Bbo was all right tin you came.
Colorado's a big place, and thers are
ﬂmumamnnmmmd
your complalnt. Why not try Routt
county? This s you can't
siay in the same valley with my girl,
I :;ﬁ..':em of that™

oute making a prodiglons ase of
yourselt,” observed Waylund, with

ealm contempt. ST
“You think o, do you? wa .
make & fack mbbit _m-or-m'g'}
find you.on ~ranch again. Fou'vg
worked | .an -m girl, In f0me way u.
she's Just about quIt.me. | don't ey
bow you did it you mensly 1ii) up,
but you surely have turned hor aglfw' .
me!” Hi4 rage burst tuto flame oy g
thought of ber last words ¢ yoo
were 5o much a8 balf n man 1' bogy
you In two pleces right now, hut yopry
not. You'te nothfhz hut a dend on g
hwof Juuger, wand there’s pathing 1o dy
but rn you ont,  So take this as yoye
final notice, ¥ou straddle huru’::'
head east and keep a-ridin’, ana g |
eutell vou with my girl again 1l deg|
you n whole hatful of misery, Now
that’s right?” i
Thereupon, with a Boal glance gp ,
hate In hix face, he whitled bis horg |
and galloped nway.. leaving Norerpe
doml with resentment, Intermingiat
with wonder g
“Troly thie west 15 8 déamarie dolp.

try! Here 1 am Iivolved In 5 lovers

wrath und under sentence of banlih.
ment all within s month! W, |
suppase there's nothing to do Gut eye
ry out Helden's orders. He's the boss " .~
he sald ux be rode on. “1 wondep
what happened aftor [ loft? Sype®
thlng stormy evidently, She muse
have given him a sharp rebuft or pe
wonldn't bhave been so furious wig
me, Perbnpd slie even broké ber ap.
gagement with him. | slneerely hopa
she did.  She's too good for him"

And so from point to polnt be pro-
greased till, with foe Indiguation, ha
reached o resolitlon to stay and meet
whatever came, I certainly wonid ba
A timorous animal If T let wmyself be
scnred Into fight by that blg bope
head,” he sald at Inst,

Nevertheless he felt very wenk and
very much depressed as he rode np
the street of the little town and dis-
mounted at the forest service building,

CHAPTER V.
The Supervisor of the Forest, %

ABH, who was alone in the gov.
ernment office, looked op from
s work. "Come in," he calk
ed heartily. “Come in and re-
pon.u

“Thank you. I'd like to do so, And
mity I use your desk? I have a letter
fo write."

“Moake yourself at home. Take any
desk you llke. The men are all ont on
duty.”

“You're very kind" repled Wayland,
gratefully, There was géwething re-
assuring In this greeting and lo (he
many sigus of skill and sclentific read-
ing which the place displayed. [t was
ke & bit of Washington in the midst
of n enreless, slovenly, Inwless monn-
tain town, and Norcross took his seat
ond wrote hia letter with n sense of
proprietorship,

“I'm getting np an enthusiasm for
the scrvice just from hearing Alee
Belden rave against 1t,” be sald a few
minutes Inter, as he looked up from
his letter,

Nngh grinned.
Mecker 1"

“He's a good man, but he has his pecu-
linrities, Belden is your real enemy. Ha
18 blug with malignity—so are most of
the cowmen T met np there. 1 wish
I could do something for the serviee.
I'm a thoroughly up to date anniyticsl
chemlst and a passable mining engh
neer, and my doctor says that for &
yedr at ledst T must work In the open
olr. Is there anything ln this forest
service for o weakling Hke me!”

Nash considered. "I think we can
employ yon, but you'll have to go on
s fire guard or something like that for
the fivst year. You ses, tho work is
getting to be more and more technlnl
each year. Ag n muotter of fact'—hers
he lowered his volee n lttle—"McFar
lane 15 one of the old gunrd and will
have to glve way, He don't know &
thing about forestry and s too old to
lenrn, T8 girl knows more about i&
than he does, Bhe' helps him out on
office work too,”

Wayland wondered a little ot the
freedom of expression on the part of
Nasb, but safd, “If he runs his oflice
n8 he runs his ranch he sorely fa con-
demned 1o go

“Well, you get Berrle to take up your
ense and you're nll right. She has the
say about who goes on the force in
this forest.™

It was late in the afternoon before
Wayland started book to Mesker's with
Intent to repack his belongl
lenve the mneh for good. He had
¢lded not to call at MeFarlae's, a e
clslon which came not so much from
fear of Olifford Belden ns from a de .
slre to sbleld Berea from further trov-
ble, but as bhe was passing the gite
the glirl rose from behind a clump of
willows and enlled to him: “Oh, MF
Norcross! Walt a moment!”

He drew reln and, slipplog frowm his
horse, appronched her “What s Ik
Miss Borrie¥ he ssked, with wonder-
lng pollteness.

(Continued mext Saturday.)

Bullds Now Houss on Ranch
Lais Brow are pome ol
stantisl improvements on their big
raneh up on Bilver oreek. They have
ercoted n now house and are now busily

& .
who E

the eity M
maiters.

“How dld you lke
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